THE BATTLE OF FRANCE
North Sea. Within twenty seconds they were trans-
mitted by wireless telephone to our patrol planes
somewhere in the sky. Then the map that was
spread out over an immense table showed the
French machine describing a swift parabola and soon
the intercepted German would turn about. When
we came out Admiral Leclerc took me out on to the
Bastion and showed me the expanse of armour-
plating that covered it.
*If ever we're bombarded/ he said, 'we'll still be
able to go on working in peace/
At that time the siege of Dunkirk seemed a most
unlikely event. But Admiral Abrial was preparing
for it with a whole-hearted energy that neglected not
a single detail. During those two days his officers
showed me all the defences of the fortified zone.
I was struck by the results he had achieved with
means that were no more than mediocre. The
batteries were for the most part made up of old naval
guns, the look-outs were bits of wood lashed
together. One wondered whether a storm might not
carry them away. But the officers and ratings who
manned these superannuated batteries did their job
with such confidence and ingenuity that when you
saw them your own faith was restored, despite
everything. The beach, and it was very long, was
one vast system of defences. When the moment
came for it to evacuate a huge army, how welcome
must have been these blockhouses, the wiring,
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